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CONSERVATION IS THE WORD. 
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Thé Utmost in Cigarettes” | | 
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| 





| ~ As near perfect 
i) asm ther nature 
} and human skill 
| can make them 


Cork Tips or Plain 











““When Good Fellows Get 
Together ”’ 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN BRO. Hartford New York London 
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Looks like a diamond---wears like 

a diamond brilliancy guaranteed 

forever---stands filing and fire like a 
fiamond---has no paste, foil or arti- | 

ficial backin 1-2th the st of 

diamonds Set only in solid gold 

mountings A marvelously recon 

mm structed gem Not an imitation 

Guaranteed to contain no glass 

Sent on approva Write for Catalog It is free 

Remoh Jewelry Co., 469 N, Bdway, St. Louis. 





Natural Laxative 
Water 
Recommended 
by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 


CONSTIPATIO 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 
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BY WAY OF COMMENT. 


Bonds—Matrimonial bonds are on» 
thing, Astor bonds another. Lina 
Cavalieri got the former, but Jupce is 
of the opinion that it will be some lit- 
tle time before she gets the latter. 
American lawyers will doubtless cite the 
fact that marriage is a lottery. Such 
being the case, Lina may not be able 
to get the grand prize of gold, after all. 

Chestnuts—After all, graft is only 
the wormy chestnut. The muck-rakers 
have fed the public so long on wormy 
chestnuts that people have forgotten 
that the crop of good nuts is larger 
than ever. A modern sage held this 
same view when he said that graft was 
only the one mildewed ear in a good 
measure of corn. 

Deeds vs. Letters — Actions are said 
to speak louder than words. The col- 
lege professor who writes love-sick, 
poetical letters to a pretty girl is bet- 
ter off than the metropolitan clubman 
who signs deeds to all his real estate, 
even though it be to please ‘‘the hand- 
somest woman in the world’’ (7). 
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Information Wanted— During the last 
fiscal year there were turned out by the 
Bureau of Engraving and Printing 
about ninety million sheets of postage 
stamps and seventy-five million sheets 
of treasury and bank notes. The 
‘*Please remit’’ letters explain the dis- 
position of the former, but what be- 
came of the latter sheets? 


Hobble - wobble—Evidently the press 
humorist of the Youngstown Telegram 
has been studying the fashion supple- 
ments, for he remarks that it is hard to 
distinguish the same from the comic 
pages since the hobble skirt came into 
vogue. 


A Plain Truth—In a comment on the | 
fact that there is one divorce for every 
twelve marriages, Batten’s Wedge goes 
into the truth with, ‘‘This should not 
interfere with the happiness of the 
eleven others.’”’ 


Poetry—‘‘ What is poetry?’’ asks the 
Denver Republican. When the literary 
critics disagree, who shall decide? 
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TWO QUESTIONS THAT GO TOGETHER. 


Do you want tariff reduction ? 
Do you want your wages lowered ? 


Stories about People 


“I cannot tell how 


1 say the tale as 
Short, but to the Point. 


Strickland Gillilan, in one of his 
humorous lectures, tells of an old Ger- 
man, in Wisconsin, who introduced 
Senator Spooner to an audience as fol- 
lows: 

‘*Ladies undt Chendlemans—I haf 
been asked to introtuce to you Senador 
Sbooner, who vill speak mit you. 1 haf 
now done so, undt he vill now do so.’’ 


The Time To Leaf. 


The late James W. Van Cleave, 
though president of the National Asso- 
ciation of Manufacturers, was very 
fond of cracking a joke now and then. 
Once, when he had occasion to visit his 
plant on Sunday, he found one of his 
employés there. 

**I just came to loaf a while,’’ ex- 
plained the employé. 

**Can’t you loaf enough on week 
days?’’ asked Van Cleave. 


the truth may be: 


"twas told to me.”’ 


What’s in a Name? 


In New York Newspaper Row the 
boys are telling the following story 
about Irvin Cobb, the humorist of the 
World, Cobb recently moved to a Hud- 
son River town where people like to 
give names to their homes. One finds 
“‘The Maples,’’ ‘‘The Two Oaks,’’ 
‘*Pleasant View,’’ ete. Soon on the 
Cobb cottage appeared ‘‘F. and S. M. 
Hall.’’ For a week or more neighbors 
puzzled over the name. At last one 
was bold enough to ask what the letters 
stood for. ‘‘First and Second Mortgage 
Hall,”’ said Mr. Cobb, without a single 
smile. 


, 


The greatest gluttons are those who 
feed upon slander.— Blue Bull. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


-ROMEIKE’S 


—————_-—— 





A Typewriter Test that 
Means Something 






Blindfold yourself. Have ten type- 
writers of different make pliced in a ro 
—a Monarch somewhere among them. 

Try each keyboard in turn. Th 
machine with the lightest touch will be th 
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and you can locate it every time no 
matter how its position be changed. 

Just as the proper tools produce the 
best work, so does a responsive key action 
increase the efficiency of a stenographer. 
It saves her strength. Therefore, she has 
a better grip on her work, is more accu- 
rate, mure rapid, gets a greater quantity 
of work done. There is no **three-o’clock 
fitigue”” where the Monarch is used, and 
a few days’ trial will convince you of 
this fact. 


Send for Monarch Literature 


Learn the reasons for Monarch superiority. 
Then try the Monarch, to the end that you may 
know that Monarch merit rests in the machine 
itself, not merely in what we tell you about it. 





Representatives Wanted 
Local representatives wanted everywhere, 
also a few more dealers for large territories. 
Write for details and attractive terms. 


The Monarch Typewriter Company 
Executive Offices: 

Monarch Typewriter Building 
Broadway, New York 
Canadian Offices: 

Toronto and Montreal 
Branches and dealers throughout the 
world. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 

Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 
Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street. New York. 


GET MARRIED —™2trimonia! paper with ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young. 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™245° 


are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 9 Temple St., Springfield. Mass. 


© GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


Us the Great Engiish Remedy 5) 









Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, 


DRUG4ISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. = 


JUDGE’S LIBRAR 


A MAGAZINE of FUN 


OCTOBER NUMBER 
TEN CENTS A COPY 
ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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L’Envoi of the Game. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 

HEN Earth’s last player is 
"4 injured, and his bones are 
; broken and cracked, 

i’ When the oldest tackler is batter- 
a ed, and the youngest kicker is 
whacked, 
We shall rest, and, faith! we shal] 
nged it—sit down for an hour or two— 
Till the Master of all Good Players shall set 
us to play anew. 


Then those that made good shall be happy; 
they shall kiek at a golden ball, 

And break every rule that’s issued, and 
never get hurt at all; 

But each with his special method, and each 
with his separate feint, 

Shall kick the ball as he sees it, for the 
Game of Rules as they ain’t. 


i ee 
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The Baby’s Bath. 
By SIGMUND SPAETH. 

HE BABY’S bath should not be too hot. 

On the other hand, it should not be too 

cold. If the baby screams, it is a sign that 

all is not right. In that case, dip the hand 

quickly into the water to ascertain the tem- 

perature. The defect may then quickly be 

remedied. If too hot, add cold water; con- 

versely, if too cold, add hot. Avoid the use 

of sandsoap or of chemicals. Frequent 

baths should render such heroic treatment 
unnecessary. 

Great care should be exercised to keep the 
baby’s face constantly above water. Enough 
may be swallowed in a few minutes by the 
little stranger to cause chronic biliousness. 


| ae 








OBSTACLE RACE—THE HOBBLE HANDICAP. 










Get Onto New York’s Lines. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 


HE CERTAIN mark nocrook may pass, 
Where law protects what men amass, 
And safe would be a house of glass— 
The Deadline. 


The poverty of crime or needs, 

Where no red tape relief impedes, 

Where Charity unasking feeds— 
The Bread Line. 


The biggest place in all the news, 

Most prominent in deeds and views, 

In what instructs or would amuse— 
The Headline. 


The noblest dreams of beauty true, 

The highest aims to dare and do, 

The spirit which can pierce the blue— 
The Sky Line. 
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A PRIZE FIGHT—WHEN THE CENSORS AND MORALISTS GET IT JUST RIGHT. 
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Uncle Sam’s Ledger. 


VF NCLE SAM has had a hard time in 
7 the past in keeping the balance on 
, the right side of the ledger. For 
i many years the balance has 


been on the wrong side, due 
largely to the fact that there 
lack of rational 
method in making up the 
budgets for the various de- 
partments. President Taft is 
entitled to the credit of in- 
stalling the new system of bookkeeping in 
which more rigid economy is practiced. He 
was no sooner President than he set out to 
keep the expenditures within Uncle Sam’s 
income. In this commendable work he has 
been ably assisted by Representative James 
A. Tawney, of Minnesota, the chairman of 
the House Committee on Appropriations. It 
was the latter who worked out the details. 
First of all, there was passed by Con- 
gress an act forbidding department and 


has been a 








JUDGE 


bureau chiefs to make overdrafts on the 
either through expenditures or 
Secondly, Mr. Tawney se- 


treasury, 
authorizations. 
cured legislation prohibiting state depart- 
ments and bureaus from using up their ap- 
the first few months of the 
leaving nothing for necessary 


propriations 
year, thus 

work the rest of the months. He 
favored the law by which responsibility for 
the size of the budget is put upon the Presi- 
dent’s shoulders. The result has been that 
President Taft has already saved Uncle Sam 
several millions of dollars by keeping an eye 
on the income when making out estimates. 
For the first time in many years there has 
been a decrease in appropriations. The in- 
dications are that there will be a still fur- 
Uncle Sam is a 


also 


ther decrease next year. 


} 
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GETTING 


rich old fellow, but reckless extravagance 
will make him bankrupt the same as it 
would any other person. 

Let the balance in Uncle Sam’s ledger be 
kept on the right side. At least let the 
amount of red ink used to show a difference 
be as small as possible. 


The Comic 
Supplement. 
OLLOWING 
upon the assertion 
that the yellow news- 
paper is responsible for 
the work of the assassin 
is the one that the comic 
supplement is responsible 
for the acts of the young 
hoodlums who make riots 
on trolley cars and sub- 


closely 











way trains every Sunday. 
According to the New 
York Evening Sun, there 








WE FORGET 





is no doubt of the melan- 
choly influence of such 
ugly puppets as the Ye)- 
low Kid upon the waxen 
minds of children. 

When the Boston Her- 
ald, a year or so ago, de- 
cided to abolish its comic 
supplement, JuDGE pub- 
lished an editorial on the 


subject. Several news- 


+ vil 
Bee's 


READY 


papers, in commenting on the editorial, in- 
timated that ‘‘His Honor’s’’ opinion was a 
biased one. This opinion, however, is the 
same as that held by the leading educators 
all over the country. Ina protest against 
the comic supplement, Mr. Claud G. Leland, 
supervisor of the libraries of the New York 
board of education, spoke a few plain words 
to American newspapers: ‘‘It would seem 
that any paper in the country, no matter 
how careless it may be of the truth or how 
conscienceless it may be in matters of busi- 
ness or politics, might at least be interested 
in doing something worth while for the 
children.’’ 

According to Mr. Leland, the sensational 
press of this country more than offsets the 
work of the schools, the museums, and the 
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FOR THE GAME. 


educators in raising the standard of public 
taste and public manners. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 
OVE is said to be the great- 
est thing in the world. 
In the case of grand-opera 
singers, it may be said to be 







the dearest. 

The man who does not 
need credit is the one 
who most often gets it. 

If the necessities of 
life keep on increasing 
in price, it will soon be 


~“ 


a cheaper to live on the 


luxuries. 

It is not hard for the man who speaks only 
kind words to swallow them. 

A sensible girl would rather that her lover 
have a business plant than a family tree. 

When women get on the police staff, what 
will become of the plain-clothes cop? 

Kisses should always be taken at their 
face value. 

Work and failure are often the parents 
of success. 

Children are not the only persons who 
need guardians these days. 

Life may be one long, sweet song, but 
some of us will always be unable to carry 
the tune. 

The poor man seldom has to prove his 
honesty. 





In the Future. 
By BLANCHE ELIZABETH WADE 
EAR father, what is that queer 
thing 
I see so far below?’’ 
‘That is the Earth, my little 
child, 
Where I was born, you know.’ 


‘And is the Earth inhabited 
By any mortals now?”’ 

‘*A few remain, my child, I think, 
Who still pursue the plow. 





, 


‘*We’ll fly down there some day to see 
That planet out of date; 

But get your books together, dear, 
’Tis nearly half-past eight. 


‘‘I think I hear the school-bell ring, 
So now flit off to Mars, 

And do be sure you linger not 
To play among the stars!’’ 


JUDGE 


Generalities.* 
ENERALITIES are phrases which have 
meant something for so long a time 
that the stating of them now means nothing. 

Familiarity breeds generalities, and they 
are of one variety only—the glittering. It 
is essential that they glitter; otherwise 
they fall outside the category. 

Various folk use generalities for various 
reasons. Some use them when they have 
exhausted the subject, not knowing when to 
stop, and some when everything pertinent 
has been said by others; some because it is 
so fatiguing to acquire opinions of their 
own, and some to hide their real opinions. 
Only the latter class attain the glittering 
stage, the others being merely inane mouth- 
ers of phrases. 





OUT OF 


SIGHT. 


‘* Well, gentlemen, what do you think of the grand canyon ?”’ 
‘* Well, if you could only cover it over it would be greater than the Brooklyn tunnel.”’ 


Rewards Never Offered. 


EN DOLLARS for every returning tour- 
ist who tries to get in without smug- 
giing. 

Twenty-five dollars for burglar who will 
break into brick house on outer Main Street 
and carry away an old violin. Cal) next 
door for reward. 

Fifty dollars for any politician who can 
deliver address on Chautauqua circuit or 
elsewhere without employing the pronoun 
was 

One thousand dollars for every husband 
who didn’t want his wife to shorten her 
vacation—or prolong it. 


When Women Have Suffrage. 
Suffragette - 
ing in your paper that I had been arrested 


‘*‘What do you mean by say- 


once before?”’ 
Editor—‘ Why, 

would make it as easy as possible.’’ 
Suffragette—‘Well, sir, I'll have you to 

understand that I have been arrested five 


madam, we thought we 


times, have broken two policemen’s noses, 
and have served thirty days in jail. You 
men are so envious that you won’t give a 
poor woman a chance to get to the front!’’ 


O MAKE the hours go faster, use the 
‘‘spur of the moment.’’ 





The public at large does 
not so much insist on new 
ideas, having a penchant for 
the old, but it does demand 
that the old be wrapped in 
“Old Glory,’’ ‘‘Let well 
enough alone,’’ etc. 

To make generalities at- 
tractive and popular takes a 
man of many words, unlimit- 
ed imagination, infinite va- 
riety, and an exaggerated 
ego. Of such are many of 
the politicians who are once 
again busily engaged in sav- 
ing our country. 

Give us what we want, or 
think we want. On with 
the generalities! Let glit- 
tering be unconfined! 


* Note—These are such. 


Works Both Ways. 


HE MAN who knows 
how to work his way 
through college for an edu- 
cation won’t have any 


trouble afterward work- 
ing his way through the 
world with an educa- 
tion. 












“HURRY, BILL, I THINK I SEE A CHERRY.” 


The Unanswerable. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
The old 
world whirls 
through each long 
year 
our 

by. 


we watch 
lives go 
Though we 
are bound 
to labor 
here we 
never 
will 


see 
' 


Daffynitions. 
EIGHING machine (automatic) --A con- 
trivance which gives 
pennies, 
Wrappers—Smoking jackets. 
X—What most of us haven’t with us, es- 
pecially when a friend asks for it, 


pounds for 





CLOSE FRIENDS. 


** Why do you cry, Jerry ?’’ 

** Casey wouldn’t lend me five dollars.’’ 

‘* And I thought he was your closest friend.’’ 
** He never was so close as that before.’’ 
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Men and Matters of Moment. 


ILLIAM ALLEN Wuite—There are 
many worse things in life than 
being born in Kansas. ‘‘Bill’’ 
White takes his lot philosoph- 
ically. He runs Emporia and the Gazette, 
makes newspaper men, Senators, and Gov- 
ernors; draws word-pictures of celebrities, 


goes to New York often for his royalties, 


Doubtless under male rule the paddles were 
not distributed evenly. Possibly, also, the 
frail little schoolmarm never enjoyed the 
privilege of taking her sewing when attend- 
ing county institute. Such being the case, 
Mrs. Ella Young has done far more than her 
near neighbor, Addams. Any- 
way, we are next to certain that Chicago’s 
first lady superintendent of schools is worthy 


Miss Jane 


and takes genuine pride in being a fore- 
runner of things original, if not altogether 
W. A. takes keen pleasure in diag- 
His famous 


sane. 
pay, 
‘*The 


nosing his country’s ailments. 
prescription for Kansas, though somewhat 
profane, seemed destined to give him the 


diagnosing habit. To stop the pudgy editor glad for 


from diagnosing would be to deprive a true 


Kansan of his one hest exercise. Mr. 














SPIRIT RAPPINGS 


Wife (from above) Who 's that rapping ?”’ 
Husband S the shpirit of your beloved hushband wish 
ing to communicate wiz you.’ 


White was not the father of insurgency, but he officially 
acts as step-brother. In a pinch he might consent tosit 
at the head of the table in La Follette’s legal station. 
He speaks bluntly, writes with pudgy-fingered frank- 
ness, smiles Irishly, and—in Kansas —rules calmly. 
Editor White, we like your Sunflower conscience. Its 
elastic proclivities make it almost a national rubber 
plant. We liked your boy stories written by an over- 
grown boy, we liked your long-winded novel, we like 
Only we want to 
If you 


your Gazette and your homely humor. 
diagnose a /ittle, ourselves. Don't do it all. 
feel it coming on, try verse. 

Mrs. Younc, oF OLp Cuicaco—The feminine and 
learned pedagogues of the Windy City have at last 
a chance to rise from their degrading tyranny. We 
know this from the various resolutions, passed by enthu- 
siastic district teachers’ meetings, which the tem- 
porary secretary had put in the dailies of that village. 
Just what this downtrodden condition was we know not. 


our great applause. 
ing needs sympathy in addition to liberal 
and Mrs. 
Fair 
Power to 


Heaven knows, teach- 


termed, 

Mother.”’ 

We 
We 


Young should be 
True 


superintendent! 


Pedagogues’ 
ye, are 


your meteoric rise. never 


heard of you, we confess, until a year ago; 
but even now we have seen a hundred ar- 


ticles on your great worth and 
twice as many magazine likeness- 
es. Give ’em all enough whips to 
line up Chicago youth! And, as 
you gain confidence, cause your 
flock to give up Emerson and take 
up Riley. 

Wooprow WIiLson—The presi- 
dent of Princeton University has 
knowingly slid into politics. He 
has been nominated for Governor 
by the Democrats of New Jersey. 
What will result? Numerous 
things, nodoubt. Achin that has 
been photographically raised to an 
angle of forty-five degrees should 
Pockets once 
used for conveying economic in- 
formation in the form of note- 
books must make room for cam- 


easily go ninety. 


paign cigars. Nose glasses that 


once sat at a classical tilt must be 


Mr. Sqguirre l 


THE MODERN EVIL GENIUS OF 
THE BOTILE 


discarded and smoked glasses hide the vision 
from the swarm of office-seekers. Speech 
that erstwhile was fraught with scholarly 
diction must descend to campaign statistics 
and vindictive bellowing. 

And should the doctor be elected? 

Perish the mere suggestion! Our uni- 
versities would all lose their heads. Latin 
instructors would all run for mayorships, 
and English literature would soon be bereft 
of its critics, who chose rather the toga of 
a Norman Mack or Lighthorse Tom Taggart. 
Ph. D.’s would ripen only to turn Senators, 
and a college diploma would mean only two 
terms in the House. 

Congress would be an educational con- 
vention. 


Le 


** So you are moving to the moon ?”’ 


V Mr. Bird—**Yes ; this aeroplane-infested neighborhood is no place to raise children.’’ 
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JUDGE 
Shakespeare Reformed. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER 
F THERE are lambs in Wall Street, pre- 
pare to shear them now. 

One touch of Roosevelt makes the whole 
world a kinder garden. 

A horse! a horse! my Latin with a horse! 

Crabbed age and youth cannot live to- 
gether long without thoughts of Reno. 

Something is rotten in the State of Dol- 
larmark, 

He jests at auto cars that never owned 
one. 

The apparel of the woman oft proclaims 
the man that pays the bill. 

Still runs the thought when the bock is 
deep. 

The King’s English, the President’s 
American, and Everybody’s Esperanto. 











Read Between the Lines. 


WEATHER INDICATIONS. (By reading every other word.) 
Fair and cold, with warmer wave impending. OSES line are line red line, 
And line violets line are line blue line; 
Tomfoolery. This line verse line is line curious line, 
mm ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT And line so line are line you line. 
-’) empl HE STUFF I send to thee, 
*\ dear JUDGE, 
P.\ ’ Looks like a string of jokes 
, —to me; 
‘ , I hope you really like my rather 
smart 
| Tomfoolery, tomfoolery! 





§ + Each joke a check, each check a 
— meal 
To soothe my starving appe- 
tite; 
I slip unto a near-by restaurant, 
And have a bite. 


With memories of bygone jokes 
That you have taken long before, 
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THE NEW AGENT. 
‘* No, madam, I am not a book-agent ; but I thought per- 
haps you would like to insure that fine setting of eggs !’’ 


Just Like a Man. 


“é ID Hardlucke bear his misfortune 
like a man ?’’ 
‘* Exactly like one. He blamed it all on 


his wife.’’ 


No Dark Secret. 


E KNOW what the grafter is after— 
It’s plain as the face on a tub. 
The fact is proclaimed from the rafter; 
But proving it—there is the rub! 





Over the Telephone. 


New Orleans—‘‘ Good-mornin’, suh, good- 
mornin’. Glorious mornin’, isn’t it? This 
is suhtainly a pleasant surprise. It is, in- 
deed! How ahre y’u, anyway? The best of 
the mornin’ to y’u. How’s the family?’’ 


I mail each one, and pray, as mailing it, THE EVOLUTION OF A CHORUS GIRL. 
That you'll take more, dear JupGr, that 
same? 7 
eae een “Speak for Yourself, John.” 
Tommy’s Query. Craggs—‘‘ I wish I had a dollar for every 
Tommy—** May I ask a question, papa?’’ one who spoke to me to-day.”’ 
Father—‘‘ Certainly, my son.”’ Jaggs—** Why not for yourself ?”’ 
Tommy—‘* Well, when the President of 
the United States goes into oflice does he E SURE the sin of gambling will find 
tuke out letters of administration?’’ you out—of money. 





STREET-CAR STRIKE IN BUGVILLE. 
Excited Bugs—** Hang it all, fellows, the jig’s up! Call off the strike. They've ordered out the troops.’’ 


St. Louis—*‘ Guten morgen. Great morn- 
ing, ain’dt it? How’s pissness?’’ 

Boston—** Ah, good-morning to you, my 
friend. It is sweetly pleasant to hear 
your voice over the telephone again. I hope 
you find yourself well.’’ 

Chicago—‘* Why, hello, there, old sport! 
What got you out of the straw so early this 
pleasant a. m.?’’ 

Milwaukee—‘‘ Hello! Glad to see you. 
Come over and we’ll have one together.’’ 

New York—‘‘ Hullo! Whatcha want?’’ 


All the Sights at Low Cost. 
“6 HE Newlyweds took a fine wedding- 
trip.”’ 

‘* Where did they go?’’ 

‘“ Why, right after the ceremony they went 
to their new home, shut themselves away 
from friends for a week, and gave them- 
selves up to the delights of Seeing Niagara 
Falls by a Picture Post-cards tour.”’ 





Serious Losses. 
LD SMITHERS'’S losses caused distress 
That made him sad and mirthless; 
But though his loss made him worth less, 
It didn’t make him worthless. 


VEN the college professor seldom dis- 
agrees with a pretty woman. 











The Raven Fan. 


By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


NCE upon a midnight 
dreary, while I 
pondered, sad and 
weary, 

Over many a measly 
error by a team 
thatmademe sore, 

While I grunted, near- 
ly napping, sud- 
denly there came 
a tapping, 

As of some fool 
loudly rapping, 
rapping at myown 
front door. 

‘‘Just got in, old pal,”’’ 
he muttered, ‘‘and I’m 
mad to know the 
score.”’ 

Only that 
more! 


From the Book of Bildad. 


ELF-POSSESSION, my son, is a good 
S trait even in a hired man who has 
leased himself to another. 

Beware of the human sponge. He 
is an absorbing person, but when it comes 
to a tight squeeze he runneth prematurely 
dry. 

They speak not well who tell thee that the 
good die young, but much wisdom lurks in 
the proposition that the young die good. 

When Opportunity hath knocked upon thy 
door, go thou and open unto her—aye, e’en 
though to do so thou must drop the hand of 
her with whom thou sittest in the dim light 
of the lampless drawing-room. 

When so be thou dost meet thine enemy 
upon the way, stretch forth thy hand and 
shake his therewith, for thus wilt thou re- 
duce his opportunity to strike by fiftyfold; 
and bear it well in mind, a fist in hand is 
worth two such upon the eye. 

’Tis hard to get a rise from rising men, 
my son, nor must thou seek much uplift 
from the constable who takes thee up. 

He rises not the highest who most oft 
goes up into the air. Let not thy rival’s 
rising be a soar point with thee, but rather 
seize his coat-tails and either rise with him 
or hold him down with thee. 

Beware of short cuts. The short cut to 
fame leads on to naught but notoriety. 

If thou shalt meet a man who fears the 
dark, beware of him. The chances are he 


and nothing 
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hath a greater fear of light, and 
when investigation comes ’twere 
well for thee that he and thou were 
not together. 

The difference between discre- 
tion and mere caution is that dis- 
cretion hath always running shoes 
upon its feet, whereas old caution 
goes about in soles of gum. 

If one shall say to thee that there 
is plenty of room at the top, answer 
him that as for hair the adage may 
be true, but otherwise ’tis false. 
There’s fonly room for one at the 
real top. 

That distance lends enchant- 
ment to the view is proved by the 
fact that the most distant views 
are those that are simply ‘‘out of 
sight.’’ 

Some crimes there are for 
which no sentence is just punish- 
ment; wherefore, if one offend 
thee past all endurance or repair, 
sentence him not, but take thy pen 
in hand and paragraph him. 

Love may be blind, as some do 
say, my son; but, none the less, he’s quick 
to see his opportunity, and few there be 
who can hope to lead him whither he has no 
mind to go. 

The confirmed borrower may lack delicacy 
of perception, but he seldom if ever loses 
his sense of touch; wherefore, oh, my son, 
pass by upon the other side when he appears, 
lest he prove tangent to thy purse. 

Let no man place thee on a pedestal, for 
there doth lie much risk in standing on the 
same. The safest pedestal for thee, as for 
all men, is on thine own firm feet. 

Vex not thy spirit for that one hath 
criticised thee, for criticism is but the poul- 
tice that truth uses to reduce swollen heads 
to normal, 


FILts the bill—microbes on a soiled V. 
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SOFTENING UP THE TEAM TO CONFORM 


TO THE NEW FOOTBALL RULES. 



























































SMILE IF YOU WIN~ 
2 ee@|F YOU LOSE-— 


The Parting. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
HE STOOD beside the open door 
And watched him down the street. 
A tear or two she swept aside, 
Then shortly laid her down and cried, 
In misery complete. 


It was no quarrel bade them part, 
Nor court’s divorcing rule. 
With all his nice, new clothes put on, 
Her little six-year-old had gone 
To his first day at school! 
A Good Combination. 
ESIDES knowing how to play rag-time 
in the parlor, a young lady should 
know something about dishrag-time in the 
kitchen. 


DISON’S road to fortune was paved 
with good inventions. 
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Policeman Flynn’s Cousin Mike. 
By ELLIOTT FLOWER. 


Author of ** Policeman Flynn.” 


LKIN’ iv har-rud luck,”’ 
said Policeman Barney 
Flynn, retired, as he 
puffed at his pipe medita- 
tively, ‘‘there was me 
own cousin Mike. Jist 
afther I was laid off be 
th’ retirin’ boord f’r 
pickin’ a bit iv rheumat- 
ics out iv th’ river whin a felly I was ar- 
ristin’ put me over th’ br-ridge railin’ on a 
winther night, I wint up to see Mike, havin’ 
nawthin’ ilse to do. He was livin’ up in 
th’ woods iv Wisconinsin or Minnesota—I 

















PROOF WANTED. 


** Whew! I've brought .38 caliber cartridges for a .32 caliber rifle, 
and haven't my camera with me to prove it.”’ 


niver c’u’d ontangle thim Swede States— 
him bein’ th’ only white man in th’ county.’’ 

‘*All Indians, I suppose,’’ I remarked. 

‘“‘That’s th’ wan wor-rst bet,’’ returned 
Flynn, ‘‘an’ ye get it. I knew ye w’u’d. 
They ain’t Injuns enough lift in all th’ coun- 
thry to keep a shma!! distil’ry runnin’ on 
half time.”’ 

‘“‘But you said he was the only white 
man,’’ I argued. 

“*R-right,’’ said Flynn. ‘‘All th’ rist is 
Swedes an’ Norskis iv wan kind or another. 
He’s all alone be himsilf, with no civilized 
s’ciety at all. He has th’ har-rdest time 
with thim ign’rant Norskis, thryin’ to show 
thim that they don’t know nawthin’, an’ 
e’u’dn’t tell it if they did, f’r they have th’ 
foolish idee that they’re as good as anny- 
body. They even want to be elicted to 
office, an’ th’ wor-rst iv it is they are. 
Mike c’u’d overlook annything but that. 
He r-run f’r sheriff himsilf wan time, an’ a 
man be th’ name iv Pete Peterson beat him 
to it be somethin’ betther th’n Bryan’s six- 


teen to wan, him havin’ only what he c’u’d 
cr-rowd into th’ ballot-box himsilf. 

‘‘They niver had anny love f’r Mike afther 
that, bein’ sore at him buttin’ in an’ scarin’ 
thim to death be makin’ a noise like a mil- 
lion votes. An’ there was wan more thing 
that made bad feelin’. Y’ see, Mike had 
th’ Irishman’s contimpt f’r th’ man that 
c’u'dn’t carry his load. Whin he had th’ 
most in him he was th’ liveliest, bein’ 
r-ready f’r anny kind iv ascr-rap; but let 
wan iv thim Norskis get nixt to a bottle, 
an’ a babby c’u’d lick him be th’ time ye’d 
pried him loose. Mike thried thim out 
many times, but there was 
niver nawthin’ doin’. Jist whin 
he was r-ready to go out an’ 
rassle an oak three to a finish, 
th’ Norski was havin’ throuble 
with his legs an’ c’u’dn’t move 
excipt down’ards. Iv coorse 
Mike told thim what he thought 
iv that, an’ Mike c’n put his 
tongue to some har-rd wor-rds 
whin he thries. 

‘**P’r’aps that had somethin’ 
to do with th’ throuble that 
follied whin Mike got his new 
gun. Annyhow, there was 
enough, an’ thin some more. 
Y’ see, th’ man with anew gun 
has got to thry it out, huntin’ 
season or no huntin’ season. If 
ye can’t thry it out on a deer, 
ye c’n thry it out on a target; 
but ye got to see what th’ gun 
e’n do r-right off. There’s no 
waitin’ f’r th’ man with th’ 
new gun. So Mike wint off 
into th’ woods’’—— 

‘“Why did he do that?’’ I in- 
terrupted. 

“‘Why sh’u’dn’t he?’’ 
manded Flynn. 

“‘It wasn’t necessary,’’ I ar- 
gued; ‘‘and a man who goes in- 
to the woods wit: a gun out 
of season is always an object 
of suspicion. He could have 
rigged up a target at home.”’ 

‘*So I was tellin’ him,’’ returned Flynn; 
‘fan’ he says to me, ‘What’s th’ use iv 
shootin’ at a target onliss there’s a 
chanst iv a deer bein’ behind it? ”’ 

*‘Oh!’’ I exclaimed, comprehending. 

‘*Mike’s th’ law-abidin’est man ye 
” maintained Flynn; 
‘‘but ye can’t blame a man that's 
shootin’ at a target 
comes up an’ 
shtands behind it. 
It’s achanst ye got 
to take, accordin’ 
to Mike, an’ that’s 
what givesinth’rist 
to thryin’ out a 
gun. Annyhow, he 
wint out into th’ 
woods, an’ he met 
a buck. Mind ye, 


de- 


iver see,’ 


if a deer im 


it was no par-rt iv 
th’ game f’r to 
meet a buck that 

















** Why, 
We ’ve always been (hic) good 
friends, haven't we ?’’ 


Mr. Ben-Gal (getting home from the club) 
er—hello, cobra ! 


way, f’r there was no target bechune him 
an’ th’ buck, like there sh’u’d have been. 
There was nawthin’ to shoot at but th’ buck, 
which was ag’in’ th’ law, an’ Mike w’u’dn’t 
do that. But th’ buck come out iv th’ woods 
so sudden an’ so close up that he had Mike 
all r-rattled, an’ only a man iv th’ most law- 
abidin’est kind w’u’d have kep’ his head at 
all. 

***G’wan!’ 
‘G’wan away! 
geous!’ he says. 

‘But th’ buck kep’ lukkin’ at him like he 
didn’t know what to do. 

‘**G’wan!’ says Mike ag’in. ‘I’m a law- 
abidin’ man,’ he says, ‘an’ ye have no r-right 
to act th’ way ye’re doin’. I’m no St. 
Anthony,’ he says. ‘G’wan out where I c’n 
have r-room to mistake ye f’r a target.’ 

**Ye c’u’dn’t ask fairer th’n that, c’u’d 
ye?”’ pursued Flynn. ‘‘He done all that ye 
e’u’d expict iv anny man. But th’ naughty 
buck char-rged him. ’Tis so. Mike tol’ 
me himsilf. He r-run afther him, an’ all 


says Mike to th’ buck. 
Ye’re timptin’ me outra- 


Mike did was to thry to pound some sinse 
into him with th’ butt iv his gun, pleadin’ 
with him to g’wan about his business an’ 
let a law-abidin’ man continoo to law-abide. 
Ye c’n see it was all th’ buck’s fault, can’t 
ye?’”’ 











‘* What! you, my daughter, a suffragette!’’ 








WHERE THE BLACK HAND FLOURISHES. 


‘‘No doubt about it,’’ I agreed. ‘*What 
happened then””’ 

‘Th’ gun wint off accidental,’’ explained 
Flynn. 

**And killed the buck,’’ I suggested. 

‘‘Wr-rong,’’ returned Flynn. ‘‘It winged 
Mike. Wasn't I tellin’ ye this was a har-rd- 
luck tale? Mike got th’ bullet in his leg, 
an’ th’ buck give him a rip in th’ side with 
his horns, an’ it was only be luck that Mike 
stuck a knife in his throat before he was 
thrampled to death.’’ 

‘*That certainly was hard luck,”’ I 
agreed, 

‘*Wan minute,’ cautioned Flynn. ‘‘! 
ain't told ye th’ all iv ityet. They tuk 
him to th’ hospittle an’ harpooned f'r 
th’ bullet, an’ sewed up th’ side that / 
was tore open, an’ cut open th’ other | 


side, an’ used him gin’rally f’r a surgi- \ 


cal experimint station—an’ th’ Swedes 
et th’ buck.”’ 

‘*That was the limit of misfortune,’”’ 
I declared. 

‘*‘Was it now?’’ remarked Flynn. 
‘“*Wait till ye hear th’ finish. That's 
whin I come up to see him. He was wr- 
rapped up like a set iv chiny that has to be 
paided to keep it fr'm br reakin’, th’ doc- 
thors havin’ put him up in a big package 
whin they got tired playin’ with him. 
There he was, a wr-reck iv a good man, 
with th’ Swede sheriff sittin’ be th’ bed.’’ 

**What was that for?’’ I asked. 

**To take him to jail f'r vi'latin’ th’ game 
laws as soon as he c’u’d be moved. An’ 
him a law-abidin’ man that was led into 
wr-rong ag’in’ his will be a wicked ol” buck! 
C’n ye match it f'r har-rd luck?’’ 

I could not. 


Putting Him on His Mettle. 
66 HE DOCTOR says you have but an 
hour to live.”’ 

‘*Give me pen and paper,’’ said the dying 
man feebly. 

‘*To make your will?’ 

‘‘No; | am going to give the doctor my 
note for thirty days. He will have to keep 


’* 


me alive at least that long to collect it 


The Sad Result. 
HE WENT to a beauty specialist 
And got a pair of dimples. 
Alas, for such a nature fake! 
At forty, they were wrinkles! 
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The Republican Textbook. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON 
HE HERO is the very best 
We ever saw, 
A man of deeds and fine and brave, 
Without a flaw. 


The villain is of blackest dye, 
No virtues gleam; 
A wrecker of prosperity, 
Naught to redeem. 
The heroine, quite passive, seems 
A rose to pick, 
For Miss Columbia just lets 
The plot grow thick. 


Beside this novel of real life, 
So hard to beat, 

The six best sellers have to take 
A 'way back seat. 


The Past. 


By ELLIS ©. JONES 

F ONE is in a reverent mood, it may be 
just as well to reverence the past as 
anything else. From a practical standpoint, 
however, the past, as an object of reverence, 

presents a number of formidable obstacles. 
The most iniportant of these obstacles is 
that the past is not exclusive enough. It 
goes back too far. We can negotiate the 
matter of a century or two with comparative 
ease, but beyond that we have to strain. 
The mist grows more impenetrable. The 
picture becomes blurred. It is all very well 


fe Never Loox 
BACKWARD, 


IF vou want 
)_TO co 






for us to continue to do as our fathers did. 
We can keep right on at that forever, omit- 
ting, of course, such things as slave-hold- 
ing and witch-burning. But the maddest of 
genealogists would not dare to advocate a 
return to the laws, by-laws, rules, regula- 








FIRE REPORT 
ai” "SLIGHTLY DAMAGED BY SMOKE.” 


tions, customs, and statutes of our most 
highly respected and eminently capable fore- 
fathers of the stone age. 

In dealing with the past, therefore, we 
must bear in mind that, in addition to the 
good old days of yore, there were also the 

bad old days of long agone. 


Studies in Color. 
By JOHN K. Le BARON 
OW IS it, did you ever think, 
That a white carnation is a pink? 


And I have often heard it said 
That a black-and-white paper is some- 
times read. 


It is recorded---’tis probably true— 


x AHEAD. That the native red man is often blue. 


Kid Question No. 11,252. 
Johnny—‘* Pa?’’ 
Father—‘‘ Well?’’ 
Johnny —‘*Do you laugh in your 
sleeve ‘cause that’s where your funny bone 
is?’ 

HE poor and forlorn old maid, 
Whose heart just yearns for affection. 


Doesn’t-understand evolution, 
For she’s no man’s natural selection. 


FOR AN EMERGENCY 
Husband—** What be yer sighin’ about, Marthie ?’’ 


i1fe—‘* I’m wonderin’ what I kin patch yer trousers with. 


‘ 


Scn—‘* What ’s the matter with this door-mat, maw ?”’ 














THE AEROPLANE HAT. 
THE LATEST THING FROM PARIS. 
His Substitute. 


After dinner at the café the bachelor 
had invited the crowd to his apartment 
fora little music, ete. They were look- 
ing around. 

‘*Lovely!’’ said the pretty girl; ‘‘but 
you have no kitchenette. How in the 
world do you do without a kitchenette?’’ 

“It is a great privation,’’ he said; 
‘“‘but we manage to worry along fairly 
well. We've got a boozerette, you 
know. ’’—Chicago Inter-Ocean, 


A Wise Woman. 


‘Why do you watch the baseball bul- 
letins so carefally?’’ asked one woman. 

‘*My husband is an enthusiast over 
the game,’’ repiied the other. ‘‘I make 
it a rule never to discuss household or 
millinery expenses with him except on 
days when the home team wins,.’’— 
Wash ington Star. 


Natural Objections. 
SaidMrs. Giraffe, 
With a simpering laugh, 
“My neck’s such a wonderful stretcher 
That I’d never get through 
If I tarried to chew 
As directed by dear Dr. Fletcher.’’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 
Lady customer-—‘‘ Do you keep coffee 
in the bean?’’ 
New clerk—* Upstairs, madam; this 
is the ground floor.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


If You Want 
Hair 
When Old 





PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


The cleansing, antiseptic and tonic properties 
of its pure pine-tar, glycerine and sweet vege- 
table oils have given it an exclusive character, 
with unvarying results, for over 35 years. 


\._THE PACKER MFG. CO., New York 











Overshooting the Mark. 

‘‘Why, when I was your age, my 
father would not allow me to go out of 
the house after dark,’’ said the pater. 

| ‘*Then you had a nice sort of a father, 
you had!”’ retorted the young profligate. 

| Whereupon the pater vociferated, ‘‘I 
had a confounded sight better one than 
you have, you young rascal!’’ 

| ——— 

| The Bible says that the race is not al- 
| ways to the swift, and young men should 
| bear in mind that the race is not always 

to the ‘‘fast.”’ 





A FOOD DRINK 
WHICH BRINGS DAILY ENJOYMENT. 


A lady doctor writes: 
| ‘*Though busy hourly with my own 
affairs, I will not deny myself the pleas- 
ure of taking a few minutes to tell of 
my enjoyment daily obtained from my 
morning cup of Postum. 
beverage, not a poison like coffee. 

‘‘I began to use Postum eight years 
ago, not because I wanted to, but be- 
cause coffee, which I dearly loved, made 
my nights long, weary periods to be 
ieeaded and unfitting me for business 

‘during the day. 

‘On the advice of a friend, I first 
tried Postum, making it carefully as 
directed on the package. As I had al- 
ways used ‘cream and no sugar,’ I mixed 
my Postum so. It looked good, was 
clear and fragrant, and it was a pleas- 
ure to see the cream color it as my Ken- 
tucky friend always wanted her coffee 
to look—‘like a new saddle.’ 

‘*Then I tasted it critically, for I had 
tried many ‘substitutes’ for coffee. I 
was pleased, yes, satisfied, with my 
Postum in taste and effect, and am yet, 
being a constant user of it all these 
years. 

‘‘I continually assure my friends and 
acquaintances that they will like it in 
place of coffee, and receive benefit 
from its use. I have gained weight, 
can sleep sound and am not nervous.”’ 
‘*There’s a Reason.”’ 

Read “‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 


The Quaker’s Way. 
A sheriff's officer was sent to execute 
a writ against a Quaker. On arriving 


at the house he saw the Quaker’s wife, | apbott's 


who, in reply to the inquiry 
whether her husband was at 
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WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER. 


Pickings from “Joe Miller’s Joke Book,” “Leslie’s Budget of Fun,” and other humorous publications 


It is a food | 


Headed Off by His Wife. 


A candidate for congressional honors, 
who is ‘‘up to a dodge or two’’ and has 
a keen appreciation of live beauty, 
when about to’ set off on his canvass 
through the country, said to his wife, 
who was to accompany him, 

‘*My dear, inasmuch as this election 
is contested and the canvass will be 
close, I am anxious to leave nothing un- 
done that would promote my popularity, 
and so I have thought it would be a good 
plan for me to kiss a number of pretty 
girls in every place where I may have 
to address the electors. Don’t you think 
that would be a good idea?’’ 

‘‘Capital!’’ exclaimed the devoted 
wife. ‘‘And to make your election a 
sure thing, while you are kissing the 
handsomest girls, I will kiss an equal 


number of the handsomest young men!”’ 


Defining the Difference. 


‘‘Madam,”’ said one French gentle- 
man introducing another, ‘‘this is the 
Marquis de ——; and I assure you he 
is not such a fool as he looks.’’ 

‘‘Madam,’’ quietly remarked the 
marquis, with a bow, ‘‘my friend has 
just stated the exact difference between 
himself and me.”’ 


The Hint Was Taken. 


The captain who was chaffed avout 
his baldness, and retorted, in the hear- 
ing of the Duke of York, that it was 
due to junior officers stepping over his 
head, obtained his promotion quicker 
than if he had sought the bubble reputa- 
tion even at the cannon’s mouth. 


Inland Navigation. 


Our friend Jones was riding up in 
Winchester County, in September last, 
and saw a board nailed upon a past in 
the yard of a farmhouse, with the sign 
painted on it, ‘‘This Farm for Sail.’’ 
Always ready for a little pleasantry, 
and seeing a woman in a checked sun- 
bonnet picking up an apronful of chips 
at the woodpile in front of the house, 
he stopped and asked her very politely 
when the farm was to sail. She went 
on with her work, but replied to his 
question instanter, 

‘Just as soon as the man comes along 
who can raise the wind.’’ 

Jones hit Dobbin a sudden cut with 
the whip and dashed on, cailing out, 


‘‘Ga long, there! What ye doing 
here?’’ 
Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 


Bitters. Makes the best. 





Put Your Mind 


at Rest 


by drinking 


vans 
fle 


It brings solace to both brain anu 
body and prevents the wear and 
waste of work and worry. 


Restaurants, Clubs, Cafes, Oyster Houses. 





Rainbows and Ribbons. 


All nature was calm, and peacefully lay 

The meadows and groves in the verdure 
of May; 

The raindrops were glistening like gems 
on the trees, 

For the spring shower had passed on the 
soft, cooling breeze. 


In the eastern sky hung a dark thunder- 
cloud, 

Which had ceased to give forth its mut- 
tering loud; 

The streams were al! dancing, the birds 
were all out 

And merrily chased each other about. 


O’er the hills in the distance, suspended 


was seen 

A rainbow, all decked in its glorious 
sheen; 

And Clara, meanwhile, looked on with 
surprise, 


Enraptured to see the bright arch in 
the skies. 

All at once she _ looked and 
thoughtful at me. 

“Do women in heaven wear bonnets?’’ 
said she. 

‘‘For see, Harry, quick! look up in the 
sky! 

The angels have hung out their ribbons 
to dry!’’ 


grave 


Consolation. 


He was very bashful and she tried to 
make it easy for him. They were driv- 
ing along the seashore and she became 
silent for a time. 

‘*What’s the matter?’’ he asked. 

*‘Oh, I feel blue,’’ she replied. ‘‘No- 
body loves me, and my hands are cold.’ 

‘*You should not say that,’’ was his 
word of consolation, ‘‘for God loves 
you, and your mother loves you, and you 
can sit on your hands.’’ 





home, answered in the affirma- 
tive, at thesame time request- 
ing him to be seated and her 
husband would speedily see 





him. The officer waited some 

time, but the fair Quakeress 7 

coming into the room, he re- [> — 

minded her of her promise that [2 

he should see her husband. ZF 
‘“*Nay, friend, I promised he re 

should see thee. Hedidnotlike |-—: 


WS 


Way’ 


thy looks, therefore avoided 
thee, and has left the house by 
another path.’’ 


A Hint. 


The loving couple had reached 
the outer portals of the front 
door and were there going 
through the process of part- 
ing. 

‘“*‘When I say good-night to 
you this evening, do you think 
it would be perfectly proper 
for me to kiss your hand?”’ 

‘*Well,’’ she sighed, laying 












her head on his shoulder, ‘I 
should consider it out of 
i place.’” 


In answering advertisements please 








ONE EXPLANATION. 
** Papa, is that the way our milkman gets so much water in our milk ?’’ 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Each in itself 
an attainment. 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 25c¢ 
AMBASSADOR 

the after-dinner size 35e 


‘*The Little Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris 
_ Ch garettes 


W. L. DOUCLAS 
naneseve? SHOES 


PROC 
MEN'S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 & $5.00 
WOMEN’S $2.50, $3, $3.50, #4 
BOYS’ $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 

THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS 
They areabsolutely the most 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyholdtheir shape, 
fit better, look better and 
wear longerthan other makes. 
They are positively the most 
economical shoes for you to buy. “ 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealet 
cannot supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
W. L. DOUGLAS, 175 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 
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Just Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally appreciate 


character and quality in 
table beer. 








— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “'BLATZ" 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


, SIS HOPKINS 


ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


oc To BER 
NUMBER 





JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS 








SNODGRASS, 
YORK NATIONALS 


FRED 


OF THE NEW 


s IS FOR Snodgrass, the boy with the stick, 

Who's certainly caused a sensation 

By banging out triples, home runs, and such, 
Thus causing McGraw much elation 

He sat on the Giants’ hard bench for some years, 
Much to the club’s deprivation, 

But given a chance, he promptly made good 
And surpassed the most fond expectation. 


Pride in the Home. 

‘*There was a man here to-day,’’ says 
the helpful wife to the brutal . husband, 
‘‘and he just made me angry with his 
insinuating remarks about our furniture 
and things. He claimed that he knew 
you and that he had asked you about 
how our home is furnished, and he actu- 
ally insisted that you said we didn’t 
have over two hundred dollars’ worth of 
things in the whole house. Why, I just 
told him that we have one rug which is 
worth that much alone, and that our 
piano cost a thousand last month, and 
showed him all our cut glass and jewelry 
and pictures and things, and convinced 
him that we have five or six thousand 
dollars’ worth. He said’’— 

**What’s all this?’’ 

‘He said his name was Juggins and 
that he had been talking to you and’’— 

| ‘“*Great Scott! That was the tax in- 
vestigator !’’—Chicago Evening Post. 


With wenger to Bryant. 
Bank Ex ¢ Mins 


R n H. Smith, 


| To him who, in the course of duty, 
makes bank examinations 

And daily holds communion with officers 
and directors, 

|The note case speaks a various 
guage; for there are some 

Whose contents have a voice of gladness 
— the notes therein 

Are clean and current and eloquent of 
soundness; while 

There are others containing 
ends,’’ extended loans, 

And other evidence of risk; 

And these do steal away his 

ness’’ and fill his soul with 

Darker musings and line his face with 
care. 


lan- 


odds and 


““sweet- 


Tongue Twisters. 

paper recently offered a 
best ‘‘tongue- 
The prize-win- 


A_ London 
series of prizes for the 
| twisting’’ sentences. 
ning contributions are: 

The bleak breeze blighted the bright 
broom blossoms. 

Two toads totally tired tried to trot 
| to Tedbury. 

Strict, strong Stephen Stringer 
snared slickly six sickly, silky snakes. 

Susan shineth shoes and socks; socks 
jand shoes shine Susan. She ceaseth 
shining shoes and socks, for shoes and 
socks shock Susan. 

A haddock, a haddock, a black-spotted 

haddock ; a black spot on the black back 
of a black-spotted haddock. 
Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl and an 
joyster. Did Oliver Oglethorp ogle an 
owl and anoyster? If Oliver Oglethorp 
ogled an owl and an oyster, where are 
the owl and the oyster Oliver Oglethorp 
ogled?—Chicago Tribune. 


Justice is certainly an odd fish—she 
has only a single pair of scales. 


Sot 1. te teehee oe cee eee een sese sees oe oe oe oe oe ee oe oe ee ee et ee 


Liqueur Peres Chartreux 











—GREEN AND VELLOW— 


The Exquisite Cordial of the 


Centuries 


A Job for Doc. Sifers. 


ley is seriously ill in 
News Item. 


mb R his home in 
Indiana. 
The Banner says Jim Riley’s sick! 
says he’s had a stroke! 
Donblame it all, as like as not that’s 
jist another joke 
Jim's figgered out, an’ "bout the time 
we sniffie—you an’ me— 
He’ll set it off an’ have the laff on us 
eternally! 
But, after all, perhaps it’s true; 
haps his hand lies pale 
counterpane—all tired 
nevermore to trail 
His pen concernin’ homely things nor 
sing their praise again. 
If that’s the case I want t’ vote t’ cal! 
Doc. Sifers in! 


James W nitce 


It 


per- 


out—an’ 


On 


Git out an’ search the kentry roads for 
Doc.—he’s undersized— 

"Bout five foot four—a serrel horse— 
the man Jim ’mortalized 

In poem once until we cried- 
Riley trick! 

An’ when y’ find him, head him off an’ 
whisper, ‘‘Jim is sick.”’ 

Perhaps he'll be a-aidin’ 
an’ the pore, 

Or bringin’ one more youngun where 
there ain’t no use for more— 

Donblame these doctors! But I 
that when he knows it’s Jim, 

He’ll swim the roads t’ reach him— 
that’s about the size o’ him! 


a reg’lar 


the afflicted 


"low 


An’ then, Doc. Sifers—here’s our pray- 
ers—you do your level best! 

Try allypath an’ homypath an’ all the 
dad-burned rest 

©’ paths until y’ find the one that pulls 
Jim Riley through, 

An’ bring the gratitude o’ men t’ you— 
Doc. Sifers— you. 

Jim says hisself your homespun skill 
can cure ever’thing. 

Then give us back his smile t’ cheer, 
his gentle voice t’ sing 

Of famblies in old-time homes with hol- 
lyhocks about, 

An’ all the other homely things we jist 
can’t do without! 

—John D. Wells, in Buffalo News. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their 5¢ a bottle. 


children. 2 
Something Just as Good. 

‘*But,’” protested the Engli-hman, 
‘you have no family trees in your coun- 
try.”” 

‘*True,’’ rejoined the plain American; 
‘*but we have a lot of measly under- 
brush which is quite as much in the 
way and just as detrimental to the 


scenery. *. Baltimon ¢ Sun, 


Geographically Speaking. 
The class was being questioned on 
the cardinal points of the compass. 
Teacher—‘‘If 1 turn to the east and 
look at the rising sun, what is behind 
me?’’ 
Boy—‘‘ Yer 


Guardian. 


shadder.’’ — Manchester 


A good thing to a prince, a bad thing 
| to a book—An introduction. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers. Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co \ 


» 45 Broadway, New York, 2 


Sole ‘Agents f a United States 


“Say When!” 


And for 


Fifty Cents 


We will 


picture to you for your den or 


mail this beautiful 


study. 


By James Montgomery Flagg 
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SAY WHEN 














Copyright, Leslie-J udge Co 


“SAY WHEN!” 


In color, 8'4x11, double mount on heavy brown 
‘ 


paper, 12x16. 
W 


#& Send 10 cents for our 1910 
complete illustrated catalogue 
of pictures by famous artists. 
With every order for the cat- 


alogue we send a_ beautiful 


drawing by Penrhyn Stanlaws 


without charge. 
w 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Trade supplied by W. R. Andersen ¢ w Unions x3 
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Sorrieo ar tHE Sprincs. Buoa Pest. HUNGARY. 


OLD OVERHOLT 





A richness, mellowness, 
never to be for- 
gotten. 


Try it straight, 
high-ball, 

mixed or 

fancy. 


Good, pure, pal- 
atable—always. 


Distilled and Bot- 
tled in Bond by 
A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





Judge 
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LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
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Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
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New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
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‘ECESSITY, MOTHER OF INVENTION. 
_ What in the world are you doing up in that 
“atub, Mrs. Blume?’ 

We forgot our hammock when 
"may to the country 







we came 






| Shear Steel. 


Peril in Altitude. 


‘The aviators couldn’t fly on account 
of the weather.”’ 

‘‘Ah, now I know what is meant by 
the exposure of the men higher up!’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


In the Air. 


A rose by any other name 
Would smell as sweet; 
An auto by some other name 
Would scent the street. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Lofty. 


‘‘What a lofty ambition!”’ 

‘*How so?’’ 

‘*He actually wants to be as good a 
man as Teddy Roosevelt says he ought 
to be!’’—Detroit Free Press. 


JUDGE’S FAVORITE, 
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is absolutely pure and a tonic that 
will restore both 


MENTAL AND PHYSICAL VIGOR. 


ne 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 
HIGH-BALL 


recuperates because 


NTER WHISKE 


asa eee ene see eae ema CRCS ECS 


“AtTIMORE R! 


* Lananan 6> 
BALTIMOF 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Luaitimore, Md. 
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WAKEM & McLAUGHLIN, Inc. 


225 to 237 


South African Calabash Pipes 


v.. 


selected bowl, and hard vulcanite bit. 


fad that came to stay.’’ 


E. Illinois Street 


All hand mounted with solid silver band 
bearing the English'Crown Mark, carefully 
The 
Calabash is known in London as “the 
Write for circular to 


Chicago 





WINONA WINTER, IN “HE CAME FROM 
MILWAUKEE,” CASINO THEATER. 


Why do we want to see 

‘*He Came from Milwaukee,’ 
Which now is in full blast ? 
‘Cause you are in the cast. 


A Matter of Choice. 


Some people refer to money as rocks, 
but we prefes to think of it as precious 
stones.— Buffalo Express. 


Needed, Too. 
rolling 


Self-made Crasus—‘‘Ah! a 
stone don’t gather no moss, me boy!’’ 
Rolling Stone—‘‘No; but it becomes 
more polished !’’—Boston Transcript. 


Hints for Judge Readers. 


HE JupGe reader who smokes should 
drop a postal card to Wakem & 
McLaughlin, 225 East Illinois Street, 
Chicago, for a circular describing the 
South African Calabash Pipe, which is 
making such a hit in London. If they 
favor brilliants and want gems that 
look like diamonds, set in solid-gold 
mountings, sent on approval, they can 
write for a free catalogue to the Remoh 
Jewelry Company, 469 North Broadway, 
St. Louis. If there is any trouble in 
getting a comfortable shoe, men, 
women, or boys’, drop a postal for a 
catalogue of the hand-sewed Douglas 
Shoe to W. L. Douglas, 175 Spark 
Street, Brockton, Mass. 


Fooling the Lion. 


Barbara (who has just had a lesson 
on protective coloring)—“‘Daddy, 1 
know why a giraffe is all over spots.”’ 

Daddy—*‘ Well, why is it?’’ 

Barbara—‘‘So that if a lion came 
along he would mistake it for a leaf,’’ 
—London Punch. 


Caroni Bitters— Oldest, best tonic. No cock- 
i tail without it. Ask your wine dealer or druggist. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’] Distrs. 





By “Zim.” 


Are You Looking for Me? 




















AND THis iS) WHY 
\vE NOT SEEN MY 
OLD FRIEND “FRITZ 

’ FOR SO MANY MOONS,” 
{I see HE HAS JOINED Tre 
4 ODD-FELLOWs" 


‘ 





















Copyright, Judge Co. 


sent upon receipt of ten cents. 


I'rade supplied by the W. 


V 


a drawing by Penrhyn Stanlaws. 


Leslie-Judge Company, 


R. 


Odd Fellows: Here I Am! 


Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11, on heavy plate paper, twenty-five cents. 


Ou: complete illustrated catalogue of beautiful engrav-ag; by famous artists 


Vith every catalogue we send without charge 
Write now forcatalogue. :: * 3: $3 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York 








Judge’s 
Amateur 


Art 
Contest 





RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All 
drawings failing to win prizes, but which are 

used on the Amateur Page, will be paid for at the 
rate of one dollar each. Drawings must be made 
on white paper with India ink, as ordinary ink does 
not reproduce well in line cuts. Postage must be 
inclosed if return of drawings is desired. Only those 
drawings marked “For Amateur Contest ” will be 


considered. ‘This contest is open to all, whether 
subscribers to JUDGE or not. ‘There is no financial 
consideration. 3 3 3 3 3 $3 33 


Address all drawings and jokes for the same to Art Editor JUDGE, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


“ Amateur Contes.” 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















Buyls ~ “Is be @ good horse ?"* 

Seller—‘* Sare, he'll go ten miles’ without stop- 
ping."’ i ng 

Buyer —** | don't want him because 1 only ive oat 
three miles 
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Edttor—‘‘ Your drawing 
finger marks."' 
Artist —“* Yes, yes, all hand work."’ 


is covered with 




















FIRST PRIZE. 
“ Making the little things count.’’ 











es 


THE TEST. 
‘Mary, my Jove for you is as true and 
beautiful as yonder sunset in the sky."’ 
‘Yes, Bobby, but sunsets mever last . 




















OLD ENOUGH: 
Si Perkins—‘‘1 should think she could get 
along for a week.”’ 
Unete Jash Stebbins--“L can't think what's gettin’ 
into these summer boarders. They didn’t last 
summer, but now they're allus kickin’ ‘bout the 


Farmer Hardacre—*' What's the matter with * 
Uncle Josh Stebbins—''1 don't know. It’s the 
same butter we had last year.” 

















RUBE’S REFLECTION. 
**Gosh, three hours feed for a quarter.’’ 


~ = 














